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The Curate of Poltons.

8y ANTHONY HOPE.

I must confean at onces that at fAraet,
at least, 1 very much admired the cur-
ate, 1 am not referring to my admira-
tlon of his fine figure—six feet high
and stralght as an arrow—nor of his
handsome, apen. Ingenuous counte-
nance, or his candid blue eye, or his
thick curly halr. No; what won my
heart from an early period of my visit
to my cousinsg, the Poltons, of Folton
Park, was the fervent, undisgulsed, un-
ashamed, confident and altogether mat-
ter-of-course manner In which he made
love to Miss Dentrice Queenborough,
only dnughter and heiresas of the
weplthy shipowner Hir Wagstafl
Queenborough, Part; and Eleanor, his
wife. It was purely the manner of the
curate's advances that took my fancy;
In the mere foct of them there Was
nothing remarkable, For all the men
in the house (and o good many outside)
made covert, stealthy and Indirect
sleps In the same directlon;: for Trix
(as her friends called her) was, If not
wise, at least pretiy and witty, die-
playing to the material eve a charming
Nigure.and to the mentul a delicate hear
heartlesspess— hoth  attributes  which
vhallenge u sgelfsrespecting man's best
efforts, But then came the fatal obsta-
cle. From helregsin reason a gentieman
need neither gheink nor let himself he
driven; but when it comes (o some-
thing llke twenty thousand a year—
the reported amount of Trix's dot—he
distrusts his own motives almost as
much as the lady's relatives distrust
them for him. We all felt this—Stan-
ton, Rippleby and 1; and, although I
will not swear that we spoke no tender
words and gave no meaning glances,
yet we reduced such concesslons to nat-
ural weaknesa to a minimum, not only
when Lady Queenborough was by, but
at all times., To say truth, we had no
depire to soe our scalps aflixed to Migs
Trix’s pretty belt, nor to have our
hearts broken (like that of the young
man in the poem) Liefore she went to
Homburg in the autumn,

With the curate it was otherwise, He
=Jack Ives, by the way, was his name
—appearad Lo rush, notemly upon his
fate, but in the face of all possibility
and of Lady Quesnborough. My cousin
nand hostess, Dorg Polton, was very
much distresged ahout him, She sald
that he wae =such a nlee young fellow,
and that it was a great pity to see him
preparving such unhappiness for him-
gelf. Nay, T bappen to know that she
spoke very seriously te Trix, pointed
out the wickedness of trifting with him,
whereupon Trix, who maintained a
bowing acquaintunce with her
geience, avolded him for a whole after-
noon and endangered all Algy Stan-
ton's prodent resolutlons by taking him
aut in the Canadiagn canoe, This dem-
ongtration In no way perturbed the curs
ate. He that, a» there was
nothing better to do, we might as well
play billlards, and procecded to defeat
me in three games of g hundred up (no,
It s guite immaterial whether
played foranything or not), after which
he told Dorg that the vicar was taking

obhservod

we

the evening service—Iit hapened to he
the day when there Was one at the
parish church—a plece ofginformation
only relevant in so far as it suggested
that Mr, Ives could accept an invito-

tion to dinner if one were proffered him.
Dorn, very weakly, the baii:
Jack lves, alrlly remarking that there
Was no uee in ceremony among friends,
saized the nlace next to Trix at dinner
ther mother Just opposite) and
walked on the terrace after dinner with

tose 10

wihs

her in the moonlight, When the ladivs
retived he came into the smoking room,
drank a whisky and soda, sald that
Miss Queenborough wus really & very
charming companion, and apologiged

for leavineg us early on the ground that

his sermon wus stlll unwritien My
good cousin, e Squlre, suggested
rather grimly that a disoourse on the

vanity of human wi
POy

“1 shall preach.”
thoughtfully, “on ths
wealih."

Thisx resoliition le
next day but one

shis might be ¢

gatd  Mr.  lIves,
opportunities of

arrvied out on the
thiat belng a Sunday,

1 had the pleasure of sitting next 1o
Misa Trix, and | watehed her with
goma Interest ns Mr, Ives developed hia
theme, T will not tey to reproduce the
germon, whirh would have seemed hy
no means a4 bad one, had any of oup
party been able to lgnore the personusl

applization whilch we read into It; for
Ita maln burden wis no other than this
~that wealth should be used by thosa
Who wera fortunite enough (o porsess
It there Trix looked down and fidgetod
with her praver-bonok) as a meang of
Pramating Hrealoer uplon hetween
them=elves and the less riehly-endows

ed, and nul—as, alns, hud weo often
Leen the case—ns though 't were a4 new
barvier get up between them and thelye
fallow-creatures { Hea Aliss  "Prix
blushed slightly, and had recourse to
her emelling-bottled. “You," sald the
curate, waxing rhueloricnl as he ad-
dressed an imaginary, but bloated, eap-
Italist, “"have no more right 1o your

money than I have. It Is entrusted o
vou to be shared with me!' Ay
point 1 heard Lady Queenhorough
and Algy Stanton

thils
sl

gnigger. 1 stole a

glance at Trix and detacted a slight
waver in the admirable lines of her
mouth.

“A very good sermon, didn't you
think?" 1 =ald to her ag we walked
home,

“Oh, very,” she replied demurely

“Ah, If we followed all we heard In
church,’” I sighed

Misa Trix walked in silence for a

few yards. By dint of never becoming

unytbing else, we had become very
good friends; and presently she re-
marked, quite confidentinlly;

“He's very silly, fan't he?"

“Then vou ought to snub him,'" sald

1 severely.
“So I do—sometimes
amusing, though"
“Of course, f vou're
make the sacrifice Invo!y
“Oh, what nonsépse!"
*Then you've no businéss to amuse
yoursell with him.”

He's rather

prepared to
il —at

“Dear, dear! how moral you are'"
said Trix.
The next development In the sitna-

tion was this: My cousin Dora recelv-
ed o letter from the Marquis of New-
haven, with whom she was sequainied,
praying her to awllow him te yun down
to Poltons for a few days, he re )
¢d her that she bad once given him a
peneral invitation: If It would not be
lnconvenient—and so forth, 'I'he mean-
ing of this communieation did not, of
couras, sscape my cousin, who had wit-
nevsed the writer's attention to Trix
in the preceding season, nor did it ex-
cape the rest of us (who had talked
over the sad attentiong at the club)
when she told us about It, and an-
pounced that Lord Newhaven would
arrive lu the middie of the next day.

B
k
!

| Tived.

Trix affectad denme unconsclousness,;
har mother allowed herself a mysters
Ious emile—=which, however, spepdily
vanighed when the curate (he was tak-
Ing lunch with us) observed In a cheor-
ful tone:

“Newbaven! oh, 1 remember the
chap at the House—plowed twice In
Emalls—stumpy fellow, isn't he? Notna
bad chap, though, vou know, barring
his looks. I'm glad he's coming.'

“You won't be goon, young man,”
Lady Queenborough’s angry eye secin-
oud |u eay.

remember  him,” pursued Jack,

‘nwfully smitten with a tobacconist's
daughter in the Corn—oh, it's all vight,
Lady t.,nu ‘*nborough—she wouldn't look

it him,'

This quasi-apology was ohlled forth
by the fact of Lady Queenshorough
mighing back her chitde and making for
the door. It did not at all appease her
to henk the scorn of the tobaccon-
ist's daughter, She glared sternly at
Jack and disappenred He turned to
Trix and reminded her—without diffi-
dence and coram populo, as hig habit
was, that she had promised him a stroll
in the weset wood,

What happened on that stroll 1 do
not know: but mecting Miss Trix on
the stalrs later in the afternoon, I
ventured to remark:

“1 hope sou broke (U
Miss Queenborough?™

to him gently,

“1 don't knoew what you mean, re-
plled Trix, huughtily,

‘You were oot nearly two hours'™
sald L,

“Were we?' asked Trix with a start,

Good gracious! Where was mamma,
Mr, Wayne?"!

On the lawn-—wateh In hand.”

Allss Trix went glowly up stalrs, and
there I8 not the least doubt that some-
thing =erlous passged between her and
her mother, for both of them wete In
the most atroclous of humors that
evening: fortunately, the curate was
not there. He had a Bible class.

The next day Lord Newhaven ar-
I found him on the lawn when
I strolled up, after a spell of letter-
writing, about 4 o'clock. Lawn ten-
nis was the order of the day and wo

were all in flannels
“Oh, here's Mark."” cried Dora, see-
Ing me. “Now Mark, you and Mr.

Ives had better play agalnst Trix and
Lord Newhaven, That'll make a very
good set.”

“No, no, Mre, Polton," sald Jack Ives,
They wouldn't have a chance. Look
here, I'll play with Mise Queenborough

agiainst Lord Newhaven and Wynne,"

Newhaven—whose appearance, by
the way, though hurdly distinguished,
was not gulte so ornamental as the
curate had led us to expect—looked
slightly digpleased, bhut Jack gave him
no time for remonsttance,. He whirked
Trix off and began to serve all In a
montent, 1 had a vigion of Lady Queen-
borough approaching from the house
with face aghast, They went on: and,
owing entirely to Newbaven's absurd
chivalry In sending all the balle to
Joack Tves Instead of following the well
known maxim to “pound away at the
Tindy they beat us. Jack wiped his
hrow, walked up 1o the tea table with
and remarked in exultant tones

make a perfect couple, Miss
Queenborough: we ought never to be
soparated.”

Dora did not ask the curate to din-
ner that night. but he dropped in about
lock to nsk her opinion LH
hymns on Sunday; and tnding Trix
and Newhaven in the small drawing-
roam, he sut down and talked (o them

f ool ns to

This was too much for Trix: she had
treated him very kindly and had al-
lowed him to amuse her; but it was

Impogstble to put up with presuinption

of that kind Difficult as It was to
discourage Mr, Ives, she did It, and
he went away with 4 dlsconsolate, pus-

zled expression. At
however, Trix so far relented as to ex-
press a hope that he was coming to
tennis 1omorrow,
eneidd up a little

the last moment,

I do not 10 be
uncharitnble—least of all (o a charm-
ing young lady—<but my opinion is
that Miss Trix did not wish w0 get the
curite entirely adrift. 1 think,
ever, that Lady Queenborough must
have spoken again, for whon Jack did
come 10 tennis,
most freczing civility

wish

and hardiyv-dis-

guised disdain, and devoted hersell 1o |
Lard Newhaven with as much assiduity |

n8 hey
over

1t ey
our plpes,
that Juck Ives'

conld wish We men,
expressed the opinion
Hitle hour of sun-
ghine wane passed, and that nothing
was left to us but to jook on at the
prosperous, uneventful course of Lord
Newhaven's woning. Trix had had her
fun (so Agly bluntly phrased ity and
would now séttle down to business,
1 belleve, though,” he added, “that
Bhe likes the curate a bit, vou Know."
During the whole of the next day—
Wednesday—Jack Ives kept away; he

had, apparvently, accepted the Inevit-
able, and was healing his wounded
heart by sivict attentlon to his paro-
chial duties Sewhaven remarked on
hig abs=ence with an aie of rellef, and
Misgs Trix treated I a8 o matter of no

Importance; Lady Queenborough was
all smiles, and Dora Polion
hergelf by execlaiming as [ sat by her
at tea, in & low tone and apropos of
nothing In particalay “Oh, well—

poor Mpr, Ives!"
Hut on Thursday there aceurred an
event, the significance of which passed

al the moment unpercelved, but which

had, in fact, most important resulis,
'his was no other than the arrival of
little Mrs. Wentworth, an Intimate
friend «of Dora’s Mrs. Wentworth
had been left a widow early in life;
khe posssssed o comfortable compe
terce; she waa not handsome, but she
Whs vivaclous., amusing, and, above

ull, sympathetic 8he sympathilzed at
onece with Lady Queenborough In her
maternul unxisties, with Trix on her
chatming ronauce, with Newhaven on
his sweet devotedness, with the rest
of us in our obvious desolation—and,
after & confidential chat with Dora,
ghe gympathized most strongly with
poor Mr. Ives on his unfortunate at-.
tachment. Nothing would satisfy her,
#0 Dora toid me, excepl the oppor-
tunity of plying Mr., Ives with her
soothing bulm, and Dora was about
to @it down und write him a note,
when he gtrolled In through the draw -
Ing-romin windew, and announced that

his cook's mather was i1, and that
he would be very much obliged it
Mre. Polton would give him some din-

ner that evening, Trix and Newhaven
happened to enter by the door at the
some moment, and Jack darted up to
them, and shook hands with the great-
est effuslon.  He had evidently buried
all unkindness—and with i, we hoped,

hi= mistaken folly. However that
might be, he made no effort to en-
groas Trix, but took his seat moaost

docilely by his hostess—and she, of

Trix treated him with |

restricted |

at which he bright- |

s | sent him off for a walk
OwWs= |

course, Introduced him to Mre, Went-
worth, His behavior was, in fact, so
exemplary that even Lady Queenbor-
ough relaxed her severity and conde-
peended to croms-examine him on the
morals and manners of the old women
of the parish, “Oh the vicara look
after them,” snld Jack and he turned
1o Mrs, Wentworth again,

There can be no doubt that NMrs
Wentworth had a remarkable power of
aympathy, 1 took her In to dinner,
nnd she wasg doep in the subject of my
“noble and Inspiring art” before the
roup was off the table, Indeed, I'm
sure thut my Mife's ambitions would
have been an opon book to her by the
timea that the Jjoint arrived had not
Jack Ives, who was sitting on the
lady's other side, cut Into the convers-
sntion Just as Mrs, Wentworth wase
compuring my early struggles with
those of Mr. Carlyle. After this ine
tervention of Jack's I had not a chance.
I nte my dinner without the sauce of
sympathy, substituting for it a cer-
taln amusement which I derived from
sludying the face of Mles Trix Queen-
borough, who was placed on the other
glde of the table. And If Trix did look
now and again ut Mre, Wentworth and
Jack Ives, I cannot say that her con-
duct was unnatural. To tell the truth,
Jack was so obviously dellghted with
his new friend that It was quite pleas-
ant—and, as 1, say, under the clreume-
stances, rather amusing—to watch
them, We felt that the squire was
Justified In having a hit at Jack when
Jack sald, In the smoking-room. that
he found himsel! rather at a logs for
i subject for his next sermon.

“What do you say,” aup: gested my
courin, puffing at his plpe, “to taking
CONBIANCY A8 Vour next fexe™”

Jack congldered the Iden for a
ment, Lut then shook hig head.

“No. 1 think,” he sald, reflectively,
“"that T shull preach on the power of
Eymputhy.”

That sermon afforded me
fess I, at the rigk of seeming frivolous
~Very mreat entertainment ArRain 1
gecured a place by
left, Newhaven belng on hey right, and
her face was worth study when Jack
Ives gave us a most eloguent deserip-
tlon of the wonderful gift in question.
It wasg, he said, the essence and the
crown of true womanliness, and It
showed itself—well, to put It quite
plainly, it showed Itself, according to

ma-

Jack Ives, In exactly that sort of man- |

[ must coa- |

Misy Trix—on her|

He wan evidently asking himeelf why

she had not gone with the curnte,
“I'd rather be left nlone, i you don't
mind,”” she sald, And then, fushing

red again, she added: '] changed my
mind and refused 1o go with My, Ives,
Bo he went off Lo got Mre, Wenlworth
Inatead."

1 started. Newhaven looked at her
for an Instant, and then turnod on his

heel, ¥he turned Lo me, guick ns Hght-
ning, and with her face all aflame,
“If you tell T'll never speak to you

again,'" she whispered.

After this thero was silence for some
minutes

"Well?" she sald, without looking at
ne

“1 have no remark to
Queenborously,” 1 returned,

"1 sipposo thiat was a lie, wasn't (v
ghe arked, defiantly

“It's not my busincss Lo say

offer, Miea

what 1t

was," was my disoreot answer,
“1 know whut gou're thiukiog.''
I wus thinking sald 1, "which 1

would rather pe=the man you will murry
orf Lthe man you would like .
‘How dare you? Ii's not true.
Mr, Wiynne, Intdesd It's 1oL true.”
Whether 1t were trus or not | did not
know Bur If 1t had been Miss frix
Wueenborough might have heen uxpscied
o act very much In the way In which
she procecded to et that is o say, o
ba extravugantiy attemive te Lord New-.
huven when Jack lves was present, pind
markedly neglectful of bim In tho cur-
ute's nbsence. It also fitted in very well
with the theory which 1 had ventured o
hint that her bearing towards M. Wapn
worth wis distingulshed by u stately
uivility, wnd her remarks about thut ludy
Ly 4 =uperfiulty of laudation; for If thess
be ol two distinguishing marks of rivs

Oh,

alry in the well, bred, I mus go buck Lo
my fuverite books and learn trom then
more folly. And If Trix's manners wersa
nll thut they should be, prilse no loss
High must be accorded to Mrs, Went-
worth; she attained an altitude of ad-
mitable uncopsclousness. and conducied
Her flirtation (the poverty of langungo
ftorce me (e the word, but 1t s over Alp-
pant) with the curate In 4 =tald, guusl
maternul way. She called him o dellg
ful boy, and =uld that she wae Intensel;
Interested 1 all his aims and hopes,
"Whit does she want?'" | nsked Dorid,
degpairingly. “She can't want o murry

| Ivim I wus reforring to T'rix Queesnlbor-
vugh, not to Mrs. Wentworth.

tiood gracious, no!' wswered Dora
irritably, “It'e elmple Jealousy. PATY
won't jet the poor boy alone 'till he's in
love with her agaln Its & horrible
ghame'"

“Oh, well, he has great recuperative
power,"" suid 1,

ner and bearing which so honorably |
and gracefully distinguished Mrs
Wentworth, The lady was not, of
course, namasd, but she was ¢learly n-
dieatoed, “Your gift, wyour preclous
il cried the curate, apostrophlzing
the Impersonation of sympathy, s

Eiven Lo you, not for your profit, but for
mine, 1t s yours, but it is a trust 1o
be used for me. It s vours, in fact,
to be shared with me.” At this elimax,
which must have struck upon her ear
with a certaln famillarity, Miss Trix
Queenborough, notwithstanding the
placa and occceasion, tosscd her pretly
head and whispered 1o me, “What hor-
rid stunf!"

It the onpuing week Juck Tves was
our constant companlon; the continued
Ilinesa of his servant's mother left him
stranded, and Dora's kind heart at onee

offered him the hospitalliy of her roof.
For my part T was glad, for the little
drama which riow began was not with-
out It interest. 1t was a pleasant
change to see Jack geninlly pollte 1o
Trix Queenborough, bhut quite indiffor-

nnd
ewhnyven

ent to her presence or nbsence

content to allow her

1o tilge

for her partner at tennls a2 often as
fhe pleased. He himsel! wax often an
sbsentes from our games, Mrs, Weont-
worth did not play, and Jack would =it
under the trees with her, or take her
out in the canoe Vhat Trix thaought

I did not know, but It fg n fact that she

trented poor Newhaven Hke dirg 1
nedath her feet, and that Lady Queen-
borough's face began to lose 8 trans
slently plearant expression. 1 had a
vague fden that n retribution was worke
ing itself out, and disposed mysell to
Nee the proacegs with all the eomplacency
In lln- 1 by the spectacle of othars -
celvineg punishment for thelr =ins

A little geene which occurred afe
lunch one day was =ignificant 1 wne
sitting on the terrace, ready booted and

heaeched, walting for iy
hrought round. Trix came
down by me
Where's N
“Oh, 1 don't
haven,” eh

horge to L

out and aat

whaven?" 1 axhad,
always want Lord New-
excliimed, potulantly;
I'm golng out
In the Canadian canoe with Mr, Ives™
“Oh, you are, are you!" said T, sinil-
Ing, As 1 gpoke Jack Ives pran up to us,
“I gay, Migs Queesnborough.' he cried,
“I've Just EoL your message saying
vou'd let me take vou on the luke™

“Is It & great bore?" asked Trix, with
a glance—a glance that meant mis-
chief,

“I should lHke it awfully, «f courss,*
said Joack: “but the fact is U've prome
Ised 10 take Mrs, Wontworth—before 1
got your message, you know."

Trix drew hersell up, .

“OF conrse, If Mrs, Wentworth—-"
she bempin

“I'm very sorey,' siald Jack

Then Miss Quesnborough, forgetting

as 1 hope—or choosing to disregard
my presence, leaned forward and asiked

in her most coaxing tones

“Don’t vou ever forgel a promise,
Mr. Ivea?"”

Tack looked at her I supposs leg
dalnty prettiness siruek him  afresh,
for he wavered and hesitated,

"She's gone upstalrs pursgued the
temprer, “and we =hall be sufe away
before she come# down again,’

Jack shuffled th one foot on the
gravel

“1 tell you what,” he zaid, “"T'll ask
her If she minds me taking you for o
Hitle while before 1 i

I believe he really thought that ha

had hit upon a compromise ratisfue-
tory to all parties, 1If 80, he was spoed.
ity undecelved. Trix fHushed rad and
answered, angrily:

“Pray don't trouble, 1
ko'

“Perhiaps
suggested tn
timidly

“I'm going out with Lord Newhavs
en,” sald she. And she added in an
nocess of uncontrollable annoyanoe,
Y(io, please go. 1—=1 don't wuant vou."

Jack sheered off, with a look of purs
zled shamefacedness, He disappeared

don’t want to

ufterwards
curale,

you
but now

might'*
rather

into the house, Nothipg paseod hees
tween Miss Trix and myself A nio-
ment later Newhaven came out

“Why, Miss Quesnborough,” esaid
he, in apparent surprise, “Ives Is going
with Mrs. Wentworth In the canoe!"

In an Ingtant I saw what she had
doni In rash presumption she had
1old Newhaven that she was golne with
the ocurate—and now the eurite had
refused to take her—and Ives had met
him In search of Mrs, Wentworth
What could she do®™ Well, she ro
or fell—to the opccasion. In the coldest
of volces, she sald

“I thought you'd gone for your

walk."

“1 wae jJust starting."” he answered,
apologetically, “when I met Ives. Put
ng you weren't golng with him—" He
paused, an inquiring look in his eyes.

“She'd better be caroful, though., It's
very diungerous game, How do you sup
puse Lord Newhaven likes 1t?

Accldent gave me that very day a hint
how little Lord Newhaven [iked {1, and o
glimpeo of the risk Miss T'rix was run
Hing. Entering the library suddeonly, 1
heard Newhaven's volee raised above lils

ordinary tones,

1 won't stand It he wis declaring.
YEonever know how slie'tl treat me from
one minute te the next,

My entrance, of course, stopped the
conversation very abruptly Noawhoven
had come 1o w stond I vhe middle of
Ly room, und Lady Queenborough sut
o the =ofn, withdraowing myself us rap-
Wily un possible, 1 argued the probabliity
of b severs lecture for Miss Trx, ending
Inacommindto 11y het noble sultor’'s pa-
tlence no longer, 1 hope all this happens
for 1, not seeing why Mrs, Wentwonth
rhould monopolize the griaca of symip

thy, took the lberty of extending mipne

o Newhiven He wans eentninly in Inve
with Teix, not with her money, and the
trentment e underwent must have Dy
e orving o his feolings a8 1t was gull
Ing to his prid

My sympathy woas pol premuatuce, for
Miss Trix's foscinntions, whivh were n
dubitubly grear begnn to have thalr ef
L Fhe =00ty ot the canoe wWis 71

clhncted, bul with o Jdifferent denouems

This thues the promlss was furgotien, and
e widow fursaken, Then Mrs, Wenl
worth put on hey armot Wa had, In
fact, reachod this very alsurd situstion,
thint tlw twa ladle Wure oopnter

Hor the Lavors of or the domination oy
FUCh i obFEcure, poverty-strickon, hop
lepnly joeligibie person as the evrale of
Yoltong undoubedly was,  ‘I'hic  position
pemed (o me then, and sull s . Lev An
Glcate suie Foiparkiable guativies o thut
SULLE muin

Al Judt Newhiven made At

Lroakfast on Wednesdny m ng e un

nouticed that, reluctant us | u
to lenve Polion ark, e wa his
sunt's plucey In i, on Suli Gl

e hile ui-

Ing, il must herefore, m
Yungements to leave by

poon o that des
U significonce was apparent Had Le
Cottie dewn o breskfnst with “Now o
Never!” stampod dn flery lotlers wcross
s brow, it would have been more ob-
trugive, Indeed, LUt not & whit plainer
W all lookedd down at our pliste UK
vepl Jack lves. He Nung one glunce ol
Eaw It out of the corner of my left eved
ut Newhaven, another at Trix, then e

remorked kindly:
“"We Hncommonly
lose you, Newluven,'”

shall e BOrry 1

Events begun w *‘Wappen now, whd 1
Wil tedl them us well as 1 am able, suy
plemunting my own koowledge by whut
| lvarned afterwards from Dora—she hoy

| ing learned it from the aetars i 1he
seene,  In spite of the solenin Warning
Canveyed in Newhaven s iimation,
Ui, greatly  daring woent ol fmme-
dintely after tunch for what she deseribed
s a loug rambl with Mr, lves, There
Was, lndievd, the excuse ol g old wo-
man at the end of the ramble, and Tris
provided Jurk with « mibll basket of
comiors for the useful old body: but the
tamble was, we felt, the thing, nd 1
Wis much abhmoyed st ot beilng able to
Recompuny the wilkers tn the cloak
i Indesd, hulf-past 10
T e Trix, wlom Pothie drivi
Newhuves u solllary tigure, paved up
nnd down the terrace fronting the drive.
Trix dume on, her houd thrown buck and
i slaidy smile on her lps. Slie suw Now-
haven? ha sLoo oking At her 1o o mo
ment with \\.l he niterward eribed
an indescribabtle smile on his Cu
but not, « ll e understoodd from her
Ly an means o plcasant one Yot 14
notl pMedrant, there s not the least doubt
Ay the world that 1t was hilghly sigmin
cant, for she orled out nervousls
Viy ave you looking ut e Uke tha
Whaut's the matter

Noewhaven, sull sayi nothing, turned
I back on héer and miade as I he would
wolk Into ths houge ond leave har there
Fy L discnrdod, dene with, Blhe, reul
izing the crisls which had come, forg
ting rything excopt the imml it dun
ker of ¢ him onge for all, without
tinie for lohg tion or any round
about seductions, ran forward, laying
here hand in his arm and Llurting oul

“But 1've refused him.*

1 do not know whit Newhaven thinka
now, Liut | sometimes doubt whether he
would not have boen wiker to shoake of
the detaining hand and pursue his lonely
Wiy, frat lote the house, and ultimaiely

| to his aunt’s, But (1o say nothing of the
twenty thousand a year, which, afrer all
{and be you romantic W SUll may
pleass to be, 18 not u thing 10 be sneeged
nt) Trix's face, Its mingled pagerness and
shume, Its Aushed cheekn and ghinglvg
eves, the prgquancy of s unwonred MWu-
ullity, evercame him. e stopped dead

“I—=1 was obillged to give him an—an
opportunity,” sald Miss Triz, having thae
grace o stumble a little In bher specch

And—and It's

i’

e war was 1 happy audacits
corrivd Into Newhaven's own quarter

“My fault?" he excleimoed “My fault
thint you walk sl day with that gurat

Then Miss Trix—and Jet no Irrelevant
consideration mar the sppreciation of
B pnoeting—dropped her ey wid
mured softly

=1 was so terrily &fruld of seeming
to expoct you,'”

Whercwith she (and not he) ran away,
dghtly, up th talrs, tumilng just ane
glance downwirds s ehe reached the
lsuding, Newhaven was looking up from

JONAS LONG'S SONS. I JONAS LONG'S SONS. [ JONAS LONG'S SONS.

MANANNTNS S AN AAN ANANS NV AN

We Carry in Our Furniture Department a Complete Line of the
Delaware Porch Chairs—the Best Made.

to Tell.

We've a Story of Economy

We let our prices

such little prices.
sider.

Saving Sales.

Goods in a large
and colorings.

ete, storm serges,
plaids, etc., etc. The
20¢ to 39¢. On Friday,

skirt. Special «cceveeeene

ham dresses, trimmed
ruffles; full size, to fit
SIX VEArS.coeness

srEEEEEE s

pupul.n shades.
and finished.
are regularly
10 $4.00.

sells at 39c. To go
Kettles, sells at 49¢.

~2 and  3-quart
Coffee Pots, sells at 39c.
at g49¢.  To go

4 and
Pans, worth

h-qmn't

-
%
é
é
s
%
-

Are the talk of both valleys.

s do most of the

Dress Goods.
Over 2,000 vards of assorted Dress
variety of
We cannot enumerate the various styles
Amongst the
others may be found cashmere, drap de
cheviots, fine checks,
values range from
from 10
a. m., we will sell at, per vard..

LLadies’ Wrappers.

Children’s Dresses.
Children’s lawn percale and ging-
H'Jml)lil’“ and

ome 10 40¢
Children’s Reeférs.

¢ Children’s Reefers in all the new
Handsomely trimmed
Sizes 6 to 12 years,

v osold at Ba.
Illgll\j~[‘:|u: o l 60

Basement Things.

1o-quart Agate Preserving
Kettles, sells, at 49¢. To go at

L]
1o-quart Agate Dish Pans,
Y e

6-quart Covered Cooking
F'o go at

Tea and

10=QUrt \\ 1t¢‘r Pails, sel

_‘\‘.Lillli_"
20C, 355, 44\-

many

20c

full 49C

Good Groceries Friday.

Salmon, 3

Sardines, imported, 3 cans for..
Prepared Buckwheat,

They Checks

inches

talking,

wide.
No. 6o and 8o.

Children’s
weaves. trimmed with
flowers,

Wyoming and Lackawanna
counties meet upon this great weekly occasion and discuss
merchandise po\-qibilitieq same as Brokers on **Change.”
satisfied that this
is the surest way to win your patronage, and the confidence
you have in our goods wins unlimited advertising for us.
It's seldom you find such worthy, dependable goods at
It’s a condition for frugal minds to con-
We ask you to be prompt if you want the choicest
pickings, for :apid selling is the rule at these Great Money

B T e i e e B e T T T i ¥ N i e N e A

Children’s Hats.

timmed Leghorns,
beautiful wreaths of

white, pink, blue and red,
chiffon sea mull, forget-me-nots, lilies
of the valley and daisies
fully trimmed and a big bar-
gaing fully worth ¢8c...........

Ladies’ Sailors.

Ladies’ rough and ready Sailors,
satin braid, with blue and black band

' (Th § .)'\ o o -l f =1 .
An elegant  Percale W rapper, of ribbon, worth sac.
Mother Hubbard voke, lined, good e ;
; dav only
white cotton to waist, - >

cans for......
Rolled Oats, 3 pkas for....e....

Fine Ribbons.

and

DAL snearsons aens

25¢
25¢
25¢
25¢
= 25¢

Pudding

25¢

pieces

are the
and summer

figures
For

where.

1215C
printed Batistes and Muslinets. ‘
IDEAL fabrics for shirt waists

dresses, and come in a
lurge » .111:::\* of stripes and
Friday only.

Wash Goods.

We place on
and

Cream Biscuit, 5 pkes for.....
Full Cream Cheese, 2 1b. for..
Shepps’ Cocoanut, Ib.

Bed Ticking.
600 yards good quality Striped Bed
Ticking,worth 1oc yd e\
Here on Friday only

Also plain Taffettas,

All colors and l QC

These are

69c¢

For Fri- 3 QC

2 | for

1D ssviniies C
pkgs..
Plaid

Ribbons, 474

sale
I5¢

Friday only 75
qualities fine
These

83 ya.

‘ery-

03¢ ya.

:q'n 1 [ e ey S
Crash Toweling.
Fine Pict
Iine ¥ictures. oo yds heavy qu: I:t\, red bor-
Picture—9x12—white frame and de :LJ !m.\\n Crash Towel
brass corners, worth 4:)\ 34C ing, worth soc. All you 23C yd
PHORY cisiinnsnsirnsisnaniryesseonts want Friday atiicsavinive 4
|
below with an “enchanted amile=tha & b 1 w» f wied i motith RO O ok Faag moment.
word | I'rix's own, 1| should prolub e i A i i il | A hen ik Iy 1
have used o different o ! t viell wull i | 1 “Mrs. Weniwaort hus promisad (o Le
\.l A8 then ‘!i" curate ot 1' MUOLE utier I i th s 1] (51 a LT ms wile \:: . l.' e ro I '
dofeated=brought 10 his kne doly door o) | nd Trix, follow | Far ¢ momer hirdly pervoptible, Triz
b spurned? It seemed so; anil e chme N ewhievet 1 mil from the || i k= Wit 1 n winning,
down to dinnor thiat night with window entered J W Ivew el b | |tuul.|||.' =W il i ' waorld,
ducd and melanchaoly expre ] 'rix Wentworth., Ay ovies wore on Lhe i i wid
on the other hand, was brlillant pod | X Eive one  sudden cuinpreh Ny B i k¥ i r afllar.
tilkaiive to the last degros, and the gay- | glans tuwards the other ooupl t 1 | foon walk was not wasted |
ety spread fi ull mround the tahle he toock the widow's hond, 1ed hwes oo Mrs HFolton t vimedd s fine
] .‘|-'-, tiitonie e ol y tl v jected | Dors ind #ald, In low ¢ penetrating ;r‘-.;||~ ol diplomibies | ba-
vt 1 My Wenlwaort) for il Laasit tones |: ' ner somatthing of wl T
mamedd lady, trie o hor distingulshing “WHI you wish us fov, Mir Palton |l- Hy hua I | i g
quulit hod begun to talk to pooy Juok The Bagulr Ripplebs, and v St th mirle won j v Jumped
1 in low ol ing tones ton were ‘round them in ap it Juvk i P full
Alftor dinner Trix was not visihle] but | kept my place witelilng now the face of !I'-'"l e

1} loor of the litle houdolr beyond stood | Trix Quaonborough, Hhe turned tirst red, | "N LT w ] with
hailf wpan, &nd  very ool Newhav n | thon very pale I suw hwr turn 1o New LU N iy 1 | 1 mo whers
edged } whayY through AMn t ot thw | haven and spouk one or two lmperative | m i bupnih s I i \a Blso
gome moment Jack Ivesa and Mre, Went to him hen, drawing horsalf up | BIV q wler jde q ih \ e and
warthh pussed out of the window and e * full helght she rossred the room | #in f Ir Yog 1 1 me, Migw
Ean to wulk up and down the gravel, No- |to where the group were pssembled | Quenn!
body byt mysclf appeared (o notlee these | 'round Mrs, Wentworfth and Jueck lves I Mr, Iyes, a2 it Is sin.
remoarkabla occurrevoes, but | watohoed “Whut's the matler?® What are yuu | 1 ET
themy with keen lnUerd st Hall s Lhour | sayving?"' she asked | it lik vaureslf Miss Queenbor
passed and itben thers smole on my Mre. Wentworth's eyes wore modestly

watehful ear tho sound of a low laugh

cast down, but a smils played 'gound bhes

LConUnued on Page 10.]




